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CHAPTER 1.

'~ The Dawning of a Tender Passion.

COAL"wagon, maturally choowing the rush hour for the performance,
broke down in front of an extra-crowded car, and trafflo was
promptiy kanotted for three blooks A shining big automobils, fol-
S l:'ltu;ﬂﬂ.nmudm“ﬂﬁ.md.‘.m
Nl b ‘=hoRs unpleasant brightness on the socupants; & smiling
red-cheeked girl at the wheel; by her side, & gray-Vandyked masn, with
Mmmmammmm-mum;um
tonseay, & plainly dréesed asd modestly pretty black-haired girl, with large
mmmmmmmmmmm-ﬂ

in life, from her expression, would have besn taken to bé mischievous fun.
"Hello, Bert!” called the girt at the wheel, "Caa you uncruah youresit?
Th*llmm-h“lmmuulm.mm
< Inmmed agalnst the rail of the redr platform, had already begun te werm his|
Way out of the lil-humored throng on the street car,

“TH &y IL" he lsughed, “sithough
Tha erowd: its  clothing still
slammy trom the gecent rein, msde
way for him relugtantly, sven though
It needed the space he oocupled; for
\be pompous- . Vandyhed man
In the auto was Frank, Marley, by

4l odds the most umpopular man In.

the city. e was the president ef
the, strest car company.. . .,
The ybuhg man In the neat blus

sult, whose chesks were flawless!
pink, and
mustashe

i

glano-
Ing back with a flash of her spark-
ling brown eyes and -her sparkling
ﬂu’t‘- tu't’l\. v 4é’

“Miss Porn Burbank,” hé "3""&
clasping the Blond visitor's hand, An
at the sama time he
hand condsscendingly to littla Jeansie
Peters, “Welcome to oMr muddy

NS A .
".%'hnll you,” mmiled the goldea-
. g lady. *

~"Molly's been telling on me”™ he
uﬁluy anawered, as ha toek the
folding Seat. just behind Mr. Marley,
sitling sldewiss so that be could ad-
dress the two girls in the tonneau,

abd still anjoy the cleam-cut profile
of Ethel rley, known, to her in-
, Umates ly, for no better rea-
son than that.it wha a handler

mé.
Another machine drew out J}'m
fretting FearWard line And, alopped

by the ragged gutter, abreast
;-f Marley's machine. Awr.&-m
man of middle -& sat an stol in
e v had ben at Romg. dipipg: Mo
.} & ha n A -
an 8 e m,.":fm (? polll
LN .
e dge; turning to aee who

wan Sledps, the
met the § Qw Frank
: z-’i@m‘m%ﬂ w!‘hhzmur r, and
hen 'b;:é ln:! Iimi:" antitn on
r:&zl.i. wi 'ao m:n charge of ex-

nelgh-

Bert

Eruﬂon on his Heavy fextores than i

& had been reading a timastabile.
Glider noticad his rudeneéss, and tried,

ina mood of Intenss ““l“ﬁ 0.
tch Bledge's eye & feprove him
‘:ul a savage frown, put he might

as well have tried to catoh tha sye
uf an oyster. Bledgs, perfeoily con-
tefitad with f.h’l'l . Pl e '-ﬂﬂ
sat before him, com

calmly untll Molly, Glscerning from

] ntenance LHat momething
5‘:1’1 .wro’:::. td et tha small

turned
| of Bladge thoughttully
m.m Bho W abeuptly to

thar. .
h."'l:‘l. that the .ou%ﬂml :l:d ' ad
ked, annoyed " H
“‘I.l:f. father nuda:n his head and
smiled, his mose becoming still more
polnted In the procesa.
“"Well, introduce him. I can make
him stop staripg then,” she ordered.
“He can't deive on.'

vL.aay, * called Marley, lean-
1;:&::-%1- is my daughter
|

Yige tugmed at his hat, and smiied

“H0%iaa to mest you” he told Molly.
i "[lgldn't know you had such a fine-
looking gir). Marley. She's & corker,
and once more; he viewsd Miss Moll
with. qulet ation, In whie
thers was & dawning glimmer of
quits un-Sledge-itke anthuslasm.

I think so myself,” laughed Mar-
jay. "First bhing 1 know ahe'll be
(#uitiog married !

Sure!"” agresd Bledge, contemplat- P

tn’ her sarmestly in this mew Mgbt.
“I'd marry hor myselt."

. The street car ahead gave a for-
ward lurch, wad' the flamingly Indig-

.. pant Molly darted Into the opening.
ganped.

. "The ugly Brutel” she
GHAPTER I1.
- For the Gopd of the City.
y HERE arrived on the morning
traln, escorted to the plat-
‘form by a distinctly wor.
ahiptul porter, a tall, big-
Y ~boried gentleman in a light
gray sait of fina texturs, a plump
.okraloss mag, Lo. whom one would
Anstinctively turn for a tedioualy fun+
.mory, and § hard-jawed man of &
‘moit ' forbidding . expression, who
looked about ss communicative LT
eabbags, 'This  gentleman loafed
aboyy the hotel with his m_o‘uth abut,
“wWhile . the ~ athef. fwo  “scouted.”

- Paametly. at ‘M o'clock they returned

frém: thelr’ various direétions and

tirathered tn”the foom of the amiling
‘&--anb In the gray sult,

~Tigrell, Timbers, 18 1t as cheerful’

we tHought?" asked the hoat, met-
:I:l . himself in the moat comfortable

IR
"Looks ga¥ and wefry to me, Box-
‘Bn,” rep foa" M. Timbers, folding
his hands on his fat knees and frown-
ing Intently at a lit(e ‘slip of paper
@ held between his thumb and fore-
tSnge. ' "Hledge s, of “gobires, the
$ ']

works. i A .
* ‘s the Approach An Riedge?
.ﬂ:a“mdi:.“" peturned. Timberr
premplly,

‘consulting his slip, al

., "He sifts everything t_n!ol:a

‘(- 14 the Blg BSy; and you don't
netd agy iatroductime. The best plun

-ty right to hid office and Kive
him tﬁ stralght story.'”
]

o

gave his left o

nt of the Introduc-.

1 don't azpect to have & butten left.”
“How about r

A ful,” return m‘u. q.:
o's the

tem .. "Because
nlm,un atrest cAr company
4 t:lil.nk:”ao. ’l.nml-:‘ otnﬁ:m.
swalled . |
eracka his scalp* . ) : N
a1 Y00 battar 1ead me to this Ben-
X person,” Bossam, ris-
s o Koodsen.

dix was like any other proa-
perous man—wall fed,
well alot ahod, round faced,
short mustache  turning
'“l'i:l; fgroy, eod Mr Bossam
studled him with oareful Interdst.

*“There lso't muol to may” he
stated. "We think your city nebds
new and better street car facill and

w.mhmum
you will let us. ooum' 1 pro-

to form will bs bona

from Bradstroot”
Mr. Bandix u.’l'. 2
"It sounds

e & high-grad -

osltion,” he nknowlcel?& "l'l.l l’:.-.l

;o l:gn fitshds of mine about it this
oon,
“Thank

Mr. Bozsam,
rising. ou might state to pour
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friends, It you find it convenlent, that
we represent the most competent or-
ganization possible for the handling of
l.lb“l: L) lt!?:t mmlynpropulaol.
r. A [l top-
notch 'ratidy. Mr. !ﬁ'bm' .‘hni
you enough references to stuff &
from who still have

tress,

sama addrosses. He knows m street

car business from

clubbing a"iul-.ywu. sl
“And how about you?™ asked Baa-

smill w?.
“Just l&h" you've ssen me,"

sug-

y hnn‘l mowt cordially.

: CHAPTER NI
The Bobs Issues an Important
~ Qrder. A

HEN Tom Bendix walked in-

to the Ocecident maloon he

paused A moment at the

bar, but aven though his

wishes were As potant hers

As those of Omnipotence, eince he

represented the omnipotent Sledge,

he Bad te Walt, for both the cholce

bartenders wers la delighted attend-
Ance on a careless fat man.

“Who's the entertaiument commit-
tee? asked Bendix a trifie sharply
when Phil finally came over to hfm,
still grinping to the utmost extent of
his countenance.

A tolsl stranger by the name of
Timberp,” rejoined Fhil, vigoroualy
moppliy up an almost Imaginary
oplash. “He's so full of new ones that
:g;r time he opens his mouth he

s & good Ia ” A

"What's his business?™
Bendix, who was an sarnest sotor
of definite information,

n‘t (T3 ;::wmab“' " Phil, ?.mmm ne lﬂmlsuu
niscently. “Sfay, this guy tells 'em so
funt you oan't remember ‘em, Blondy
just asked him to stop so0 he could
write ‘em down. He alipped In a
funny ¥mock ér two about the street
car unm.hlt'm pe
o " mused suppose
you helped him knock the ear com-
any.

“Not!" denied Phil Indignantly.
“Hae tried 1t twice, but there was Do
come-back, and he quit”

“He belongs to & wise family,” ap-
roved Hen with & smile. *“Let
im have anything he pays By

for.
the way, Phil, if Bchooner Kelly
ahuffiés In here, alip him a five-spol,
but tell him fo drop dead outside,
Don't let him buy a drink, and don't
let him back to see the chief™

Bendix walked thoughtfully inte
the little back room, the bareness of
which, kept to Its former orudencss
by the wish of the boss, was In
strange contrast to the slaborately
mirrored and mahogany-carved Ocel-
dent. Here, at an extremely plain
round table, he found the huge and
Impassive HBledge gasing Aly out
the dusty windaow, while Frank Mar-
ley, with a half-emptied whiskey glass
in hias hand, sht regarding him with
& puzzled expreasion. Marley turned
with rellef when he saw Bendix.

“I've just been su ting that we
build the propossd Ridgewood avenue
ektonslon out of the company funds,
rather than make a new lasus of
stock,” he explained. "By adding
alightly to our bonded indébtedness
wa can do
tional nat ea % among the pres-
snt atockholders,"” and ha stroked his
neatly cropped y Vandyke, with
the almost smirking complacency of
a man who ls sure he Is earning a
reputation for superior judgment,

sudl: looked at him & mpment In
aggrieved wonder.

“1 don't suppone you remember that
we first decided on the Ridgewood
avenue extension for the “T:.".
purposé of reorganization, naw ue
of stock and readjustment of shares,'”
he ehillingly remindad Marley.

[ know,” pearsisted Marley, "But
after mature dellberation It sesams
that to make the extension from the
company’'s earnings s the more
fegitimate business method. 1 am not
in favor of the modera "

thils, and keep'the addl-
rnin -

Bt bus

watering stock, The
all, are oot increased
&iing.” the

mAy have
The little setretive walter with the twenty thousan
ng black mustache, came to the DA
Kell i Soh (he Oty Wae
¥ Was ou only way
umhnlum.mhnwl‘m:.
waa to kil him, and Phil did not care

after  “The owner didn't o was
wm um“mdmm ."rg

laad, I
Glider, bt you'l

ve to spéak

“Twenty thousand!" Olider.
“Wi{. old Porsou off it to me
for alght.”

‘_'&nt'n wuc‘io intend to 'n:w
¥o mé & day or two to think it
rmmh .'_."ﬂ:'ll‘i Qlider.
arsaway 1ght. g -agreod Bea-
" Mhun‘o‘omﬂmm-
was $o.follow him whes
nose, O ld:ﬂ‘h&f?h.:::mpm Bum-
boys mons, “what Xind ‘of Soweérs' doed
Molly Mariey UkaT* . .
"Red roses.” '

.

smiled Marley's

“She Is a béauty, lan't she? The

“rlo oenmﬁno.ml s“i Il:l;I 'h‘m:l:. nﬁ

co

the 0" e detmn ik “Thanks,” said Bledpe,- e Te.

“1 want to get acquainted with her,” sumed his Interssted inapection of the

ordered Sledge, much as if he had hand-hole in the gate.

:'1.'.1:. u::‘l'nc p;{:euhmy word to some, F

-A. chlgdubd annoyance passed over CHAPTER IV.

arley’s brow,

“That is a matter which is entirely An Additional Guest.

u :3#:2." he stated, with a trace HERE are the red mn.-.

o i Molly™ asked Bart Glder,

“All right. g it te Molly,”

sald BSledge, an looka'ontolm’ w 43 he walked into the re-

"ﬂ:. again. d oception parior of Marley's

Ryhuiuulmm!m ; pretestious big heuss that

Hommtulullm\nw.?ndm .

T iy the ey Blek e e cbbarved. | "1 don't know,” replied Molly, much

mhnil..ll thnmmrh& concarned. “Did you send some?™

just oocurred to him. “That notd of *“Ne but I thought some were to be

mise at the First Nationai—it falls geng te you,' laughed Bert. “It'a too

due next week. I ‘am afrald I shall good to keep, Fern. By the way, that

Bave' to have an extension.” . - P S ‘e

; no Iunnrqu{. Fern' just slipped, afd you'll have

"m! Dn‘l‘:anul it was right” pardon me for it. Iva Moily's fault

..’:I .tu.rncl. and with him was o Gpver saliad yes anriaing e

L3 |

Bors Glider, redolent of the odor of ~'be.is g ady st

barber shop, and with his curly biack S4Ser to hear the Réw

mustache waxed and brilliantined un- to #es. “The Information is highly

tl It was llb.:. wlth‘&mmt m’l imporiant, It trus, and 1 ,n not be

with smuch mors effusivensss than “*PS I8 suspense. B be

that gentleman did him. Hold A !"&'% o~

“Hello, Marley,” he l_tli. grasping Hh 1 * . % s

the strset car magnat's hand with S:f:u;l he repested. “Whet? That
I've bosn rying (o @et Molly on the Nords and h-,;,,h,,' 6 flamed suddenly
've

phene, and { nr'uug-ahﬂ be in at “M“hhnm.‘l ; snd
qour office some time this afterncon. then. to the “_{d“‘,‘?uH “You re-
L o Ty e I IhT.aua Mmember e big fellow car

whose
R wa, and ust abreast us last ,
ted him to her puliog :Fgoﬂli.uhv butler, & Mm and
t? Tell her to invite ynin. oung man with a pain.
) y inl countenance, stallied
Bledge turned slow questioning eyes the hallway portieres In answer
on Marley, = o . b“chw-n:.lu rin:.l t:n‘ returned
*You golng te home to-nigh rom the frout doer, 1
he tnqui‘r:d?' “Mr. Bledge, #ir; to ses Mr. lm‘;
“Well, yea, I rather think so,” fal- ‘Bhow him into the uhrmm
tered Marley. .k ﬁ‘l;o;tx‘:r Marley, who Just
“I'm. i to aee .- room.
cld:lmll::l:ur' o Poe The instructions were too lats, how-
“I'l be glad to have you,” admitted over.
L pose 1 Ay Davis “Good svening,” rumbled the deep
l‘:-.ll:;:rwl?‘.“ : e volce of llhdn.‘ who just then &
Sledge

that I in
to-morrow
Joasle Poters.

nodded assent, looking ston- peared directly In the centre of Lhe
L S S B B DA ehe"st 4R Tavaraca top cout. e open front
il.taul..:umt':r.bom Ok 81 Sy &4 |° ;:a :hli‘-h_“ 'uﬂnlud‘ l'.r “:1\1&9““- -::l;
“"Well, Glider, tell us about it," in- . puced
vited lll'lndix. as Marley went out, diamond #tu e glitter of which
*] waant you to tell me” laughsd Paled, however, by contrast with -the
Ghder, in happy unconscliousness that *normous solitaire which illuminated
he i b ey srenus, to Meay Jim "t 0 Thne Lk Harching
H;‘. cGliad_him REeTY e . ub o ud’o.“ﬁfo hair was pr
as sm an sarnest
Iwalian

swood avenus sxtension & sure
to akull
. Darver oteid plaster & and
various angry specks on soks

*“Why do you want‘te knowT™ fin- o Ty
quired Bendix. told how micr plcally
“T have & 1ittls speculation tn mind Gl OV T CROLITY L mohe . of
which depends on IL” ecanfessed H’ tiotm. howaver, o carried. In A his
lider, o bore, held a °
“Bubdivision at the end of the Hos sifre Bbbon J the same huge fingers
I l#pnl." gusssed Bendix. which cjutched the gold-haaded cans
“Well, yes," acknowledged Glider. yiesented by the Capital cur. lldan
= “Foxy of you to think of i1," &P~ (yub, -a thirty-dollar box of candy,
plaw Bendix. “Your only fault I8, (w0 teet aorosa, wra with six be-
that you don’t guess those things Arst. rihhoned layers of fancy paper, and
Who do you suppose would scquire & provided with an absolute mase
deed to that land before the exten- drawera and partitions. In his left
slon was publicly announced? band he carrjed & speckless silk hat
“I kpow the mnswer,” returned of the latea; French shape, and that
Glider, crestfallen, but still bandsome. grm encircléd a conl
“You fellows." blg that It would have staggered a
“Certainly mnot,” denled Bendix. ymall man, while from the upper snd
“But some friend of the family—yes, of the cone protuded a square yard
maybs, How much will you give {or of screamine red roses,
the land?" b “Good evening, Miss Molly," he add-
“1I'm not at llberty to state,” replind od, becoming more speoific. "
Gilder uncomfortably. "The owner brought thess for you mysslf.' d
made me & price on It this morning, he beamed his cordial good will
confdential.” tho satire Assemblags.

“ — o ——

parcal, mso

¢
L]

of when hs sent for

you,"

sternation of her father and her fore-

most suitor, she added: *“1 want you

‘'t ‘my party tosmorrow WIFET Won't
plonse T

CHAPTERYV
A Momning Programme.
OLLY MARLEY flurried pos-

itively past the four suo- -

oossive guardians who

barred from the commpn

. portals the way to her
father’s ofMos, and drummed {mpa-
tiently on the window pans while he
rid himaelf of a dignified supply man.
“Really, my dear,” expostulated
rley, when his visitor had gons,
do wish you would find out £ 1

8he rushed to the oupboard, where
he kept his hat and cost, and handed

inte them. Weakiy he sent out word
to Mr. Hookeér that he would ses him
that afternoon, cancelled two other
engagements for within the hour and
took up his walling stick. They were
just about to lsave when Hunt came
in, & pale-faced youny man with pre-
maturely scant hair and a fondness
for overly artistio four-in-hands,

“l beg your pardon” sald Hm
with an ug:ﬁ:: y defersn
bow to Miss ley, “Mr. Bledge
wants to ses you at the Occldent.”

The preasldent of the street rallway
eompany underweat an (natant
change of manner, Both the amile
and the (ndecision faded from his
face and lines of business care oame
on his forehaad.

“Tell Bendix I'l be right over,” he
directed.

Molly sat at her father's desk and .

aok up hia telephone and called
's number.
*Hello, Molly,”" hes
"What did you 'omt for the party?"
*The party's all right, but Bmash
is in the dog and,” she briskly In-
formed him, judging, even from his
modified tone, that he was very busy.
¢ of My 1ok, and Til send right u
out of my leg, and I'll se sht up
for him. Bhall 17
“No, I think not,” she hesitated,
*T'm .otng myself, and | wuntad you
to go with me; but you're dreadfully
busy, aren't you™
“f wasn't too busy five minutes

hatled her,

ago, but I just got word from Bledyge been

and was leaving the offics when you
called, I'm dreadfully sorry, Mol {.“
and his volce told the sincerity of his
regret. “If you can walt, I'll ocall for
you as soon as [ leave e
wall," she

8
“Thank ’oll. but I ean't
aweetly informed him, |
Bledge! waa there about this
man which made ‘r.hop men hurry
om, ltke a mald

What
flashed In
aparkll

anlmm:r A ball?

Bud ¥y her white to.u
a laugh, and with wickedly
eyes ahe ldm?‘
ing rapldly through the beok with
her diunrM hand for the Ocecldent
Baloom. Bhe called for that number
and asked for Sledge.

“Hello!" his bass tone attempted
to cop Into the telsphons,

“"Are you very busy, Mr. Sladge?™
sha ankod.

o "Nawl" hasordially reassured bes.

k unblinki < for the
mud‘n':':r’ut and find the man who
ut h:- ath.nr:. at the II:I ot l.ou‘:
ont g and tried to eoma

the telephons, leaf- Bo

i
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The Intrusion of Jimm
By P. G. Wodehouse
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WItoﬂ.okﬂtlvhth

in
"W.It':iui!d!' he 'r:‘lwnm-
3 y confessed and

concern.
“l don"t want 16 quesr mysell” he
worried.  “It's too late to eall

be out te your
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the siesk white animal, which had
been lylng motionlessly on the straw,
ws, waiting

when he

with Its mussis on It

front of him,
straight th

beautinl mus
under It

s

match ‘em,

r!" aghe

breath added:

ponitively loathed him.
“Now where? he

had thought

9

A
3

wait-

"l condition,” he ad-
..3 down at the dog’s

the o8
o “You ought te See my
"' love In,""nhn gracioualy re-

urne .
“Tll bring him out. i ke to

and under her
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“Changed my mind,” and 8
niing Senly frvars, pushed (s
o utton o .
uuu“ ll-.:o.n. the Jmu lsdge for bis
[ *n

ma 1l send for Bossam and _ Delighted with this

BAR B s Lime (able them s decided noveity, Molly 'ﬂwwm Be

ndix with a el dr;nt. =1 lika red and white envelopes at

t ouss, somehow. He's & good In the dining-room when -&
bﬂum man. Adelph” this to the found her there, and olased
solemn walter with the smiling mus- -ct.!.er h.luulf.' f
tache, “tell the tall gentleman in the ‘‘Melly, you're «{yln thin Elsdge
gray clothes to step In* joka too far!” he ho o Al

";u. alr," soknowledged Adolph. - “Who elected your ) aplest:
“Drinks? wanted to know, and 18l & whils gn-

Ilu?o nodded and Adolph dlsap- velope lt“h.h place

ad,
l”;Irr. Boxzam, though certain in his
soul of a lost oa eams in as cheer- yl
fully aa it wm:ouqdn Christ- at
mas present, acoce

. I it all right™
“Is it al Iright? It's glorioual” ghe
assured him, with shining eyes.




